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cabinet to stay, that I may hare
talk with them alone." ;

.The president then stepped out into
the hall and shook hands with thoaa
who passed out. In a few seconds th
old library was cleared of all except
the members of the cabinet, and then
President Roosevelt sat down with
them for his first cabinet meeting.
FOR MOURNING AND PRAYER.

Theodore Roosevelt Takes the Oath
of Office as President of the

United States.

IT WAS A QUIETLY IMPRESSIVE SCENE.

Tbe Oatb of Office Administered by
Federal Jadge John 11. Hasel, of

xthe tutted States District Court,
at tbe Residence of Mr. Anslejr
Wilcox, in Buffalo.

Buffalo, N. Y Sept, 15. Theodore
Roosevelt took the constitutional oath

pas president of the United States just
13 hours and 10 minutes after the
death of William McKinley. He took
the oath of office in the small library
in the old colonial residence of At-
torney Ainsley Wilcox, at 641 Dela-
ware avenue, at 3:35 Saturday after-
noon.

At 3:15 a carriage drove up contain-
ing Secretary Boot, Attorney-Gener- al

Knox and United States District
Judge John It. Hazel, of Buffalo. The
gentlemen proceeded immediately to
the library of the house, where Mr.
Roosevelt awaited them. This car-
riage was closely followed by another
containing Secretaries Long, Hitch- -

of haberdashers asking the privilege
of naming a new necktie after Cecil.
He indorsed it firmly "No." He had
always hated that sort of thing. Be
sides, the things they named after
one were' always atrocious. Then he
began the notes.

Laura Gotrox wanted him to join a
coaching party Saturday afternoon.
She always did forget about Cecil's
matinee days. Mrs. Harry Highroller
was giving something on the 18th.
The Highroller parties were always
nice. Yes, he would go. Then Miss
Betty Boxseat wished him to drive out
behind a new pair she had just taken
a blue ribbon with. Well, Betty was
a fine girl, but it was as much as a
man's life was worth to sit in a trap
with her while she held the reins. Last
time Cecil was all shaken up.

Ha Ha! The Sunday Omelet wished
him to pose for a series of pictures
showing the newest things in men's
wear. Decidedly not. An author
wished to submit a play which he had
specially written with a view to the
chorus boy as its star. Then another
man wrote: "I have just completed
a charming sketch, 'All for Love,"
which I have written for two. It is
in the same dainty satirical vein as
the popular Foozleorum sextet, and
if you could get one of the young la-

dies preferablv the one with reddish
hair to take the opposite part, 1

feel safe in predicting a great success
for you both."

The pretty one with reddish hair-t- hat

was Fizzie. The chorus boy could
remember when he thought Fizzie's
hair the most beautiful in the world.
Rhoda Nothingbut's hair was like ex-

celsior. What a pity that Fizzie was
such an odd little thing. Still he
would look at the sket h. "All for
Love." Humph.

No but Rhoda will be simply wild.
You see it cuts her out of a few. mil-
lions. Too bad, isn't t?"

"Fizzie, did you imagine I ever flured
for that horsey old thing?"

"I can't allow you to talk like that
of my future daughter. Mr. Nothing-
but isn't so bad."

"Ill write to your mother unless
you promise to give up this idea."

"Can't, "my boy. I've notified the
manager that I leave on the first.
We're going to be married without
any fuss."

"Fizzie do you remember promis-
ing that you'd never marry any one
but me?"

"Haven't any recollections of it."
"And I imagined you were a true,

noble girl."
"Tra-la-la-la- ," hummed Fizzie friv-

olously, quoting "Foozleorum" mu-
sic.

The chorus boy gazed at her help-
lessly. He was just beginning to real-
ize how he loved Fizzie and that so-

ciety didn't matter.
"Stage life is disgusting for a girl,"

he remarked.
"Not any more than for a man,"

said Fizzie. "You have changed from
an ordinarily decent chap to a conceit-
ed Johnnie and all kinds of a dude.
You weren't a bit like that when we
used to go to school together."

"Those were the days," said Cecil,
"the good old days." He leaned his
head wearily on his hands. "How I
hate this life; it is false and artificial."

"Vaudeville is the only thing nowa-
days." said Fizzie, "these long rrrns
are demoralizing. If I didn't intend to
marry I'd get a nice sketch and go
out on a tour of the continuous
houses."

"The very thing!" said Cecil: "1
have the sketch 'All for Love.' " And
he told her of the note in the morning
mail.

"Is it any good?" asked Fizzie.
"I haven't seen it, but he says it's

great. Suppose we look at it and if
you like it why why "

"We could leave 'Foozleorum. "
"And go-a- a team?"
"Do you mean it?"
"Then think how it will read.- - 'Re-

fused a millionaire to marry the
chorus boy she loved, who renounces
society for his old sweetheart. Going
to strr in 'All for .Love. "

"What a press agent you'd make.
Cess! You are a wonder. After all
Nothingbut is old."

"Old! He's mouldy."
"And poor Ilhoda?" . ,
"Khoda's a well-meani- girl." said

Cecil, with one pang as he thought
of his morning flowers and telegram.'
Slowly he reached over and took Fiz-zie- 's

hand in his. "You know what
they sing in "Foozleorum,' Fizz?"

"No what?"
" 'Love, like the Devil, takes cart

of his own.' "
And together they sang the chorus.
N. Y. Sun.

PRESIDENT THEODORE ROOSEVELT.

Answer to correspondent: A blood"
relative is one who bleeds you. Atchi-
son Globe. f ; . - s

The man who hopes for the best may
finally get to the worst; but, as a rule,
he gets there whistling. Atlanta Con-
stitution. n

A man may not stand much of a show
in this world, but if he is a theater-- i

goer he has to stand a good many poor
shows. Chicago Daily News.

Miss Boston "Isn't it dreadful how,
much slang is indulged in nowadays?"
Miss Breezy "Yes; it's something
fierce, and that's no pipe dream."
Philadelphia Record.

"It's too bad," remarked Funniman,
"that we can't cash a draft that we
may sit in." "Well," replied his friend,
the doctor, "if you sit in it long enough
perhaps I'll get some cash out of it."

Philadelphia Record.
Mrs. Stickler "I don't like black-

berry pie, but I suppose I'll have to
take it." Mrs. Scoopen "Why so, if
there's some other kind you like bet-
ter?" Mrs. Stickler "I'm in mourn-
ing, you know." Philadelphia Press.

Scarring the Turf. "I made one hole
in five strokes," announced the new
golfer, gleefully. "The idea!" ex-
claimed the other golfer, who was even
nt wer. "I invariably make a hole with
every stroke. I never can hit the
ground in the same place twice." Phil-
adelphia Press.

Advantages of Civilization. "I pre-
sume you appreciate the advantages
you derive from being assimilated by
a civilized country," said the inter-
viewer to the sultan of Bazzoo island.
"Yes, indeed." assented his majesty.
"Why. I got $1,000 damages because of
injuries sustained by swallowing th
fa.se teeth of the last missionary we
put. in the royal consomme." Balti
more American.

FREED CAPTIVE GIRLS.

CaJlant Exploit of Colonel Baldwin
Who Has Lately Been Advanced

by tbe President.

Frank D. Baldwin, for some years
captain of the Fifth United States in
fantry, who a few days ago was noml
nated for colonel of infantry by Presi
dent McKinley, has a wide acquaint
r.:ice throughout the west. He was a
conspicuous figure during the cam
paign against the Sioux Indians at
Pine Iiidge agency in the winter o
1S30-9- 1, and, after hostilities had ter
minated, made a personal investiga
tion for the war department of the
origin of the Messiah craze which
caused the trouble at Pine Iiidge
Twice he has been awarded a meda
of honor the American Victoria
cross the first time for distinguished
bravery in the battle of Peach Tree
Creek, Ga., July 20, 1864, and on thr
second occasion for gallantry in ac
tion against hostile Indians near Mc
Lellan's creek, Tex., November 8, 1S74
ays the Detroit Free Press."
A few days preceding the latter en

gagement Gen. Miles was encamped
on Red river, tome distance to the
west, with nearly his entire command
which composed the expedition of 1S74
75. The military officers were aware
that the Indians held four white chil
dren as captives, and the most strenu
ous efforts had been made and were
being made to release them. Gen
Miles finally to divide his com
mand into three columns, their course
being directed toward the northeast
The right column was placed under
command of Col. Baldwin, who at thai
time was a first lieutenant. For three
days he moved toward the northeast
On the night of the Hth of November
1S74. the column headed more to the
north for the purpose of crossing the
head of the small tributaries of the
nnrth fork of the Red river and the
Washita.

ice troops nacl been on the marcn
scarcely an hour, when the scouts re
ported a large camp of Indians in the
immediate front. There was but one
ircentive that spurred every man of
tiie command to advance. Without
halting the column for formation, the
troops were thrown into line to the
front, and the Indian camp was im-
mediately charged, resulting in the
utter defeat of the hostiles. They
were forced to abandon everything,
and the command was able to recap
ture and release Adalain and Julia
Germain, two of the white crirls whom
the Indians had held as captives.

Col. Baldwin is one of the youngest
officers in the army who saw service
during the war of the rebellion. After
the civil war, he was with Gen. Miles
through nearly all of his Indian cam
paigns. No officer in the armv stands
higher than he in the estimation of
Gen. Miles.

The SoTii;d of Cans.
A remarkable instance of the far-reachi-

power of sound is given in the
interesting diary written in Latin in
the seventeenth century, admirably
translated by Rev. Robert Isham, of
Mr. Thomas Isham, of Lairpcrt HalL
It is there stated that durir.g the raval
engagement between the '.English and
French combined- - fleets on the one
hand and the Dutch on the other- - in
1672. the report of the gur.s was dii
tinctlyheard at Brixwort h (Northamp-
tonshire). It was in this action lhft
Lord Sandwich, the admiral, wa
blown up on his ship with 800 of hig
men, though the Dutch we.-- e defeated
and were pursued to the coast of Hol-
land by the English fleet. If this story
be correct and some may be tempted
to say "Credat Judaeus" the voice of
the cannon must have traveled a dis-
tance of over 120 miles, Southwold,
where the battle took place, being at
the mouth of the BIythe, 2S miles
northeast of Ipswich. In 1827,during
the battle of Navarino, Mr. John Vere
Isham, then quartered at Corfu, dis-
tinctly heard th firing at a distance ol
at least 200 miles, ana on the naval re-

ception of the sultan by the queen at
Portsmouth the sound of the guns dis-
charged on the Welsh coast was plain-
ly distinguished at Portsmouth. Tin
Pytchley Hunt.

Fear Dnrial Alive.
In some countries of Europe the fear

of being buried alive has resulted in
the building of mortuary houses,
where the apparently dead body is sub-
jected to certain, tests to make sure
life is extinct. N. Y. Sun.

',' Have You Soticed It? r

The people who sing the wroB
S'anza usually sing the Ipudest.
Cam's Horn.

Bnda-Fest- h barmaids, hert after,
must be 40 years old at least, by or-
der of the Hungarian minister of the
interior.

While German farmers are always
growling about hard times, statis-
tics show that within the last IS
years the value of farm animals has
increased at the rate of $20,000,000 a
year in Germany.

Glessen university insures its stu-
dents against accident, paying $3,000
in case of death. Medical, chemical
and veterinary students pay 20 cents
a term for insurance; for the others
no charge is made.

An inheritance from the last expo-
sition in Paris is an inclosure in the
park at Vincennes in which scientists
may study wild animals in surround-
ings resembling, as near as possible,
those of their native haunts.

Roof gardens for London private
houses are proposed by the Hospital.
The cost of a glass roof and of pro-
tection against the wind would not
be heavy in proportion to the fresh
air and other benefits to be obtained.

Foreigners residing in Constanti-
nople are much excited over the sul-
tan's recent edict forbidding Turkish
families hereafter to engage Chris-
tian governesses. The Turkish jour-
nals attempt a weak apology by at-
taching the moral character of the
governesses.

Empress Frederick, according to the
London Daily Chronicle, was the
cause of the introduction oi Christ-
mas trees into England. Har father,
Prince Albert, insisted on having a
German Christmas tree with its light3
and decorations for his baby daugh-
ter in 1S40, and the fashion spread
quickly.

Carpineto, Pope Leo's birthplace,
came near being destroyed by fire re-cen- tlj

The people there pile their
rubbish in a" big heap in the middle
of the village. During the drought
the heap took fire and the flames
spread to the neighboring houses,
but the wind shifted and blew away
from the village.

THE ARAB IN THE DESERT.

Tboash Always Poor the Man of the
Sands lit a Picturesque

Person.

The Arab of to-da- y is one of the
most fascinating figures to be met
with, especially if you meet him at
home. The oases are little islands
of beauty set in a sea of sand, con-
sisting of a multitude of palm trees,
growing where there is sufficient
water, for the Arabs say that the
palm "stands with its leet in the
water and its head in the fires of
heaven." Without the palm the des-
ert, indeed, would be "uninhabited
and uninhabitable."

There are some 360 oases in the
Sahara of various sizes. One of the
chief is Biskra, which has not less
than 100,000 palms, and from which
we get large quantities of our dates.

j To see after hours of weary travel-
ing so many palms in such a setting
is a sight as impressive as it is
beautiful, says the Harmsworth
Magazine.

The French Sahara covers 123,500
square miles, and 50,000 Arabs live
in it. In the oases they build their
houses beneath the palms, which af-
ford much needed shade from the
hot sun. Sun-drie- d mud bricks are
the chief things used in making these
houses. Palm trees provide any
timber neeessarj-- . The houses are
two stories high. But for the low
doorways one would think they were
high walls only. All the ( internal
light is obtained by openings on the
courtyard round which the house is
built.

The Arab home is somewhat of a
prison for the women, who are rare-
ly seen abroad. Thev take their
walks upon the flat roofs, which are

j common to all eastern lands. But
few Arabs live in houses. They are
great wanderers. Wherever you
j ravel in Algeria you are always
meeting large caravans on the move.
These Bedouins live in tents, which
are simply camel cloths stretched
over boughs. For the most part
they are very poor and live on the
produce of a few sheep and goats.

But although poor, the Arab is al-
ways picturesque. "The European,
beside the Arab, looks ridiculous.
Let his top hat be ever so shiny, hi3
clothes ever so well fitting, his form
ever so straight, he looks at a dis-
advantage beside the spare figure
and the flowing draperies of the wan-
dering Bedouin whom he despises.
The Arab is poor without being
abased. He is sordid without being
mercenary. Even his raggedness has
a grandeur about it."

The chief item in the Arab's cos-
tume is a white cloak called the
burnous, which covers the whole fig-
ure. It has a hood, which protects
the head from the sun. Beneath this
there are all sorts of gorgeous vests
and jackets. The legs are bare, but
the feet are covered with rich red
leather shoes, dyed with the juice
of the pomegranate. A group of
Arabs is always striking, but few
more remarkable gathering-.- ; wiii be
seen than in the market place of
Biskra, where hundreds of Arabs
assemble each day to buy and sell
cattle, dates and other wares.

Literal Coin Hnntlna.
One of the most curious of the manv

curious trades of Paris is that of the
coin hunter. Many coins must, of
course, be dropped by inadvertence
each day in a big city like Paris, and
the business of the "fi"onneur,"or eoin
hunter, is to find as many of them as
he can. Sometimes, according to the
confession of one of them, these poor
creatures pick up as much as three
francs a day, but their average tak-
ings amount to one franc 50 centimes.
Wretched looking creatures they are
as they walk in Indian file, with their
eyes fixed on the ground, and they say
that their trade is a very tiring one.
London Lady's Pictorial.

Getting: His Hearings.
The Female I want my photo-

graph taken.
Photographer Yes'm. Want a

likeness, or something handsome?
Judge.

A Duty to Remember.
Whatever it is one's duty to do it

Is one's duty to remember. Ram's
Horn.

"WHITTLING SI."
Si Bartholomew lie can

"Whittle anything, you bet!He's about the smartes' maaThat I guess I ever met.Onct he whittled me a boat.An I sailed it In the drain.An there wasn't room to float.So I'm waltin for a rain.
Si's knife's never dull a bit;My, you ought to see him honelor-- he mixes In some spit -

Yes. sir? on the whettin' stone!An the other day he said.
..JVhen 1 asked his knife, to use:
"Sakes alive! Tou'll cut your headClean off. right above your shoes!"

An' he's made a bully bow,An 8me arrers, an' a gun,
An: aiwindmill that'll go

If you hold it out an' run;An a: dagger an a sword.An a' teeny drinkin'-cu- p

3.es takes a common boardAn he whittles it smack up!
He sits roun all day. Si does,Whittlin' shavin's in his lap.Pa. he says there never was

Such a lazy, shifless chap.
An' he doesn't earn his keep

But I think he does, you nee. .

Cause he has to work a heap
Makin handy things for me.-- Edwin L. Sabin. in "New' Llppincott.

Wooing of tbe Choras Boy.

Love and Stage Associations
Win Against Millions.

'TMIE chorus boy's valet paused ifres- -
I olutely on the threshold of his

master s bedroom, the rose-color- ed

bead curtain gathered in his hand.
He had orders to call him. at noon ex
actly; still he seemed to be sleeping

.so peacefully that the man hesitated.
1 "Is that you, James?"
It was the voice of the chorus boy.

Evidently he had been only dozing.
The man allowed the curtain to fall
in place with a musical clash.

"Yes. Mr. Cecil. There are two tel-
egrams and a number of notes. Miss
Feezy called."

"Miss who?
Miss Feezy ser. She said to tell you

that Miss Feezy of the Foosleorum
sextet had called to run over that last
passage where you stuck last night.
Those were her wortls. ser."

"Oh, Fizzie you mean? Monstrous.
To call at such an hour."

"The bawth is ready, ser."
He handed him a cream-colore- d

crash robe with sprawling arabesques
and in a moment the chorus boy was
splashing in his pink china tub. Cecil
always did his thinking during his
morning tub and to-da- y the mention
of I'izzie's visit brought back the old
days when both she and he were pu-
pils at a dramatic school, never dream-
ing of the successes that fortune was
to spread at their feet. Well did he
recall the day when the fat manager
came in and looked over the class, in-
dicating' with his cane the particular
pupils that he thought would do for
the Foozleorum sextet. "

"Nothing beefy," he said, "we want
lightweights. Genteel-lookin- g, neat-foote- d

girls and boys that can sing
a little. But lookers they must be."

Side by side Fizzie and he' had re-

hearsed through the long summer un-
til the opening night of "Foozleorum,"
when the musical sextet made the hit
of the comedy, coming in for any num-
ber of recalls. Then the papers next
day commented upon the fact that the
chorus boys all looked and acted like
gentlemen and wore their clothes well.
Until this, chorus boys had never been
noticed or featured in any way.
Hough-lookin- g "supes" had always
TiJiea ine places 01 peasants ana vil-
lagers in operatic productions, and
their clothes had never fitted them.
But "Foozleorum" marked the en-

trance of the chorus boy on the Amer-
ican stage, although he had been seen
in London for a couple of seasons.

The pretty girls of "Foozleorum"
had taken the town, but the chorus
boys took society. While Johnnies
filled the boxes at night, the mattinees
were social events and the manage-
ment had to put an awning out, there
were so many carriages. The story
got about that the girls bath tubs
were kept so full of orchids that they
were forced to take cold sponges in
the morning instead of the usual

dip. Then there had
been Wall street plunges, purchases of
blooded horses and seaside cottages,
resignations and brilliant marriages.

But the success of the chorus boys
was more unique, for while society
had taken to the stage it could not
be said that it had taken to the cho-
rus. At first the "Foozleorum" sextet
had been sung at midnight in drawing
rooms, the 12 young people driving
from the theater immediately after
the performance to the statelj- - man-
sions, where they looked quite in the
picture wearing the smart clothes
that their parts demanded. Soon Cecil
had his first, invitation to a luncheon
at the home of Miss Nothingbut, an
acknowledged society leader. After
that he had been simply inundated
with attentions. The other boys came
in for a lot of it, too, but Cecil was
tbe star. He drove in the afternoon,
and rode and golfed in the morning
and lunched and breakfasted all
day long. iiien iuc jura ji
running in that way. It was dreadful.
The child would have to be told. She
was a nice little thing, but she hadn't
aspired to anything better than being
ph6tographed on a raft in a bathing
suit with the other "Foozleorum"
girls.

Cecil dressed leisurely and walked
languidly into the breakfast room,
where the chocolate and rolls and
fruit waited for him. There were the
letters already opened by James, the
tiny florist's box with the boutonniere
that, came anonymously each morning.
Well, he knew" that the dainty idea
was Rhoda Nothingbut's. He opened

the box. It was hyacinth this morning.
First he read the telegrams and

smiled tenderly over the first. "Good
morning, Cecil," was all it said. It
was a facsimile of one that came to
hini at this time each day. Surely

woman. Ifshe was a noble-hearte-d

she were only younger. But youth
after all was crude. There was Fizzie

uncultured as a hawk. The second
tele-raso- . was from a Broadway firm

Out of Fall Hearts Let All tbe P
pie Par Tbetr uosig ot Tuova

and Reverence. ',

Milburn House, Buffalo, N. Yn SepV
15. President Roosevelt last night is
ued the following proclamation:
"By the President of the United

States,
A PROCLAMATION.

"A terrible bereavement has befal-
len our people. The president of the
United States has been struck down;
a crime committed not only against
the chief magistrate, but against ev-

ery law-abidi- ng and liberty-lovin- g citi-
zen.

"President McKinley crowned a lifs
of largest love for his fellow-me- n, of
most earnest endeavor for their wel-
fare, by a death of Christian forti-
tude; and both the way in which ho
lived his life and the way in which,
in the supreme hour of trial, he met
his death, will remain forever a
precious heritage of our people.

"It is meet that we, as a nation, ex-

press our abiding love and reverence
for his life, our deep sorrow for his

unt finely death.
"Now, therefore, I, Theodore Roose-

velt, president of the United States of
America, do appoint Thursday next,
September 29. the day on which the
body of the dead president will be laid
in its earthly resting place, as a day
of mourning and prayer throughout
the United States. I earnestly recom-
mend all the people to assemble on
that day in their respective places of
divine worship, there to bow down in
submission to the will of Almighty
God, and to pay out of full hearts
their homage of love and reverence
tothe great and good president whose
death has smitten the nation with'
bitter grief. .

In witness whereof I have set my
hand and caused the seal of the I'r.it-e- d

States to be affixed.
"Done at the city of 'Washington'

the 14th day qf September, A. D.. 1901, --

and of the independence of the Unit-
ed States, the one hxmdred and twen '

ty-sixt- h.

"THEODORE ROOSEVELT,
"By the President. ;

"JOHN HAY, Secretary of State.

AT TliK MILKIUS IIOX SK.

Many Went to View tbe Place Where
the Dead President Lay.

Milburn House, 'Buffalo, Sept. 14.
Absolute quiet prevailed in the neigh-
borhood of v the Milburn residence
through the early. hours of the day.
The police maintained the lines on
Delaware avenue and the streets
which intersect it, and double picket

, lines 'patrolled by Fourteenth i man- -
trymen protected the house from any
intrusion. Many persons came to the
outer police lines and gazed in silence
at the house where the body of the
dead president reposes. Some talked
in awid whispers of the cruel tragedy
that had taken the nation's, ruler, and
among all the deepest sorrow was
manifest. Pathetic figures in the
crowd were scores of old Grand Army
men, who grieve at the loss of a com-
rade. Their bitterness at the crima
seems melted in regret. Many 6f them
pleaded with the police for admission
to the lines, declaring that it was
their right and privilege to guard the
body of the man who had fought in
their ranks and was their comrade.

Solicitude for Mrs. McKinley. '

None who came to show their sor-
row for the dead president failed to
ask solicitously for Mrs. McKinley. it
was known that she was not strong
physically, and there was grave fear
for the consequences of the suffering
and shock she had experienced. The
first word ..of encouragement came
from the servants of the household,
who said she was still in her room
and had apparently rested well. This
report was amply confirmed at 8:45
o'clock by Dr. Wasdin, who had
called at the house to see her. He said
that she had not only rested fairly
well, but was showing encouraging
strength in her grief. His assurances
were welcomed by those who heard
them.

The large American flag which has
hung from the front of the Milburn
home continuously since the exposi-
tion began was not removed. There
was no means of half-masti- ng for a
mute tribute of respect, and it was
left where it draped across the front
of the veranda. . It was one of the
only bits of color in a gray and
cheerless landscape.

He was si ill thinking with annoying
persistence of Fizzie and wondering
how he would manage to break with
her without hurting her feelings. Of
course she loved him. but that wasn't
the worst of it. He knew that Fizzie
imagined they were engaged. When
they were at the school together he
had been very sweet on her yes they
had certainly loved each other in a
boy and girl way, but Fizzie had tak-
en a lot more out of what he had said
that he had meant l'nat was always
the way with a girl who was in love.

The question was how was he to
disabuse Fizzie's mind gently of the
idea that there was anything serious
in it. He had positively paid her no
attention whatever for the last few-week- s

and was always out when she
called. He had explained that his so-

cial engagements engrossed him to the
exclusion of the old times they used
to have when they had dined at table
d'hotes and lunched at bakeries. They
were happy times enough, but it was
all over now and a brilliant social ca-

reer was opening to Cecil. He must
not be handicapped by any foolish at-

tachment which Fizzie might feel for
him. It was odd how she seemed not
to notice. Ordinarily she was a girl
of quick perceptions. But in this mat-

ter she seemed to have been strangely
dull of comprehension. And there was
Rhoda ready to be his bride at the
drop of a hat. Her father was several
times a millionaire.

There was a ring at the bell, but
James knew he was never at home
mornings, so Cecil continued his cog-
itations. With an infinite surprise he
heard a swish of skirts in the hall and
the patter of French heels. In another
minute Fizzie unceremoniously burst
into the room. Really, the girl was
getting too impossible.

"Morning, Cess !" she exclaimed
exuberantly; "What's the matter?"

"I was somewhat surprised at your
entering without being announced. It
is rather unusual, you know."

"Oh, cut that out, Cess; don't put
on airs with me. I've some news for
you."

"Yes ?" Cecil fingered a paper
cutter nervously.

"I'm going- - to be married!"
"What! To be married?"
"To a millionaire."
"Fizzie! You don't mean it?"
"Don't I though. Who do you

think?"
"Haven't an idea."
"Mr. Nothingbut.
"Nothing "
"But, yes."
"Exit he's 60."
"And a millionaire."
"But, my dear Fizzle, yon musn't

think of such a thing."
"Why- - not? You think

you're the only one who can go in
for high society when I'm Mrs. Noth-ingbu- t.

of Fifth avenue, you'll have
to pay some attention to me."

She held out a slim brown hand on
which a gorgeous emerald gleamed
beside a pure white diamond set in
Tuscan gold.

"Great Scott! then it is really true!"
"Of course it's true, and that snippy

Miss Nothingbut that you've been
driving all over town with why, I'll
be her mother see?"

"Oh, Fizzie, how heartless you have
grown; and I thought you cared for
me."

"Oh, fudge; what's the use? We
have no money . and then you've
changed so, Cess; you've no idea. No;
I am going to marry poppa."

Fizzie swung her feet impertinently
high, showing her new patent leather
ties and her ankles cased in dark blue
silk. She clasped her hands across
her knees. She was looking provok-ingl- y

pretty this morning, her auburn
hair blown out over her ears under her
white linen hat with its black pompon
rakishly tilted over her eyebrow. Her
thin white shirt waist showed im-

pressionistic glimpses of blue ribbon
rosettes against her pink shoulders.

"Don't talk like that, Fizzie: I
never dreamed "

"This is no dream," said Fizzie, turn-
ing the ring on her finger; "it's the
real thing."

"But fancy a girl like you. I tell
you I won't have it. I shan't allow
such a thing."

"Why, you've nothing to say about
it I guess. You can tell Miss Noth-
ingbut what she must do and she can
do it if her new mama lets her."

"You are engaged to me and if you
imagine you can throw me over in
this way you're immensely mistaken.
I'm no boy."

"I'm going to have a high-backe- d

victoria and two footmen. And I'll J
come to see you in "Foolzleorum and
invite you to my house sometimes if
you're very good."

ITU see Mr. Nothingbut myself.The
man must be mad.

WHAT WESTC0TT WON BY SONG

Vocal Kxorllenoe Rewarded by Pre-
sentation of Articles Wholly

I nnnlted to Renitiratlon.

That the author of "David narum"
was conspicuous for his mellow bari-
tone voice is'little thought of by those
who only know him as an author, says
Literary Era. It was a voice so sweet,
so rich, and so flexible that it could
play any prank with the emotion ol
those who heard it, and had Mr. West-cot- t

chosen to devote his life to music
he would have become a noted singer.
But he contented himself with the
modest position of basso in a quartet
choir in Syracuse, and in delighting
his own special friends by singing in
a drawing room. He was fond of tell-
ing of an occasion on which he was
invited to sing at a concert in one
of the smaller towns of western Nev.
York. The musical affair passed oil
satisfactorily with the help of the
neighborhood talent, assisted by Mr.
Westeott's rare voice. As Mr. West-cott- .

was about to retire, his host
came timidly to his room, carry ins
two long paper boxes. "1 leave, the
house so early in the morning to gc
to my factory," the man explained,
"that I'm afraid I may npt see you,
but I want to give you something for
your singing to-nig- Now, here's
two pair of the very best real whale-bone- d

corsets that our factory turns
out, and I want you to take them
home with you." When Mr. West-cot- t

found he could not even protest
etfectually, his. sense of humor came
to his relief, and the fastidious mar
of cultivated extravagance stalked
home laughing, the next ddy. with twe
pair of useless corsets in exchange foi
his matchless songs.

HIGHLY CIVILIZED ANCIENTS.

Discovery of Londr Dnrietl Trace of
Skilled Worki'innkliii) Ante-(tutiii- .u

Christian Era.

The middle-cge- d maji who lias ex
plored life to weariness and whom
novels will no longer stir may find
his sense of mystery-ani- l wonder ex-

cited anew by the account of discov-
eries in buried Egypt, says London
Outlook. Prof. Flinders Petrie. who
has devoted his life to exploration of
the soil and research into the history
of that ancient land, completed re-

cently a series of highly instructive
and suggestive" lectures at the Royal
Institution. Long-burie- d tombs oi
ancient kings have ' been discovered
and explored, and. although in nearly
all cases these had been previitisly
pillaged in the Roman age, enough ot
their contents remains unbroken or
Overlooked till now to afford ground
for reconstructing, in outline at least,
a wonderful and unsuspected civiliza-
tion. When we are shown, for ex-

ample, specimens of gold smith's work
dating from 4,750 years before the
Christian era, which have never been
surpassed since in technical skill,
workings of designs, variety of form
and perfection of soldering, we are
sobered somewhat in our belief that
the process of time means progres's
and that the present is the best and
noblest era of civilization. We are
proud, for instance, of the products
of modern steam spinning and weav-
ing. Yet the linen woven 3,000 years
ago was finer in thread and closer in
web than our finest cambric.

A Strongr One.
"What is your national air?"
"We have several," replied the na-

tive. "Out west the cj-clo- is the
most prevalent." Boston Journal,

cock and Wilson. Several other car-
riages arrived soon after, bringing the
president's secretary, Mr. Cortelyou;
President Milburn of the exposition

.company; Senator Depew, Justice A-
lbert Haight, of the court of appeals,
and others.

An Impreaalve Scene.
Other friends of the vice-preside- nt

entered the house within a few min-
utes, and at 3:35 Mr. Wilcox came out
on the lawn and stated to the press
representatives that it was the desire
of the president that they be admit-
ted to the house to witness the cere-
mony. A score or more of newspaper
men, representing the principal papers
of the country, walked noiselessly
into the dusky library of the old
home,jvvhere, with bowed heads, stood
the members of the cabinet and those
who had been asked to be present.
The room was as silent as the house
of death itself. 4

The president .stood on the south
side of the room with his back to a
small window, and the members of
the cabinet and the gentleman pres-
ent stood in a circle facing him. For
some time Mr. Roosevelt talked in
whispers with Secretary Root, his arm
over the secretary's shoulder. Then
Secretary Root stepped back a few
paces and i;he president stood motion-
less by the side of Judge Hazel. There
was a dead silence of several seconds
and then Secretary Root said:

"Mr. Vice-Presiden- t" and after a
long pause "I have been requested
by all of the members of the cabi-
net of the late -- President McKinley
who are present in the city of Buffalo,
being all except two, to request that
for reasons of weight affecting the ad
ministration of the government, you
shall proceed without delay to take
the constitutional oath of office as
president of the United States."

He spoke with great deliberation.
and so still was the room that had his
words been uttered in whispers they
might easily have been heard by ev-

ery one present. .

Tbe President's Oath.
President Roosevelt's face was stern

and rigid. Lifting his eyes, he looked
steadfastly into the face of the secre-
tary for a moment, and in a voice
marked with firmness and all of his
characteristic distinctness, replied:

'Mr. Secretary, I shall take the
path at one, at the request ot the
aiemberi of the cabinet, and In this
hour ot deep and terrible national
bereavement, I wish to state I shall
continue absolutely unbroken the
policy ot President SIcKlnley for the
peace, prosperity and the honor of
oar beloved coon try."

Judge Hazel then stepped forward
and administered the following con
stitntional oath, Mr. Roosevelt re
peating slowly the sentence spoken
by the magistrate: s

"I do solemnly swear that I will
faithfully execute the office of pres-
ident of the United States, and will,
to the best of my ability, preserve,
protect and defend the constitution
of the United States."

When the last words were said
President Roosevelt signed ..the docu-
ment in the usual form. All was si-

lent, and scarcely a movement of
hand or ... foct was made during the
solemn procedure. As soon as the
oath was taken, the president turned
to the circle of cabinet officers about
him and said:

I will ask the gentlemen of the


